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S EN E, à Street. 


Enter Dupre and Mellefont. 


DvuPRE.. 


ISSUADE me not. 

Mel. Twill breed a quarrel. | 
Dup. I care not. Would you have me ſit down 
* a diſgrace, and thank the doer ? No, I wear a 
word. . 

Mel. And wear diſcretion with it, or caſt it off. 
Do not cheriſh that daring vice, for which whole 
ages ſuffer. Private duels, which had their origin 
from the French, are baniſhed from all civil go- 
vernments; nay, our Engliſh neighbours, who glad- 
y imitate our other follies, begin now to deteſ 
them. 


* 


Dup. Pray, how long have you been conning 
this fine ſpeech ? *Tis a rare one ! Thou wouldſt 5 | 
Es we 
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well to give it to ſome orator, to help him to enlarge 
his eXrciſe. But for Mellefont, the bold and en. 
terprifing Neellefont, t6 talk thus wo his fri, his 
friend that Knows him +» | 

Mel. Why, what know you of me? 3 

Dup. Nay, if thou haſt forgot thyſelf, I'll tell 
thee. _ But yeſterday thou waſt the Common ſecond 
of all that only knew thee; thou hadſt bills ſet up 
on every poſt, to give thee notice where any diff. 
rence was, and who the parties. 

Mel. What I have been N den * | 
will-be is reſolved. - 

Dup. Why, then you'll fight no more ? 

Mel, Such is my purpoſe. 

Dup. Thou wouldſt not willingly ne a Proteſted 
Ws or be called one? 

Mel. Words are but words; yet coward is a name 

I could not brook, 7 

Dup. There's ſome hopes of thee left then— 
Wouldſt chou hear me diſgraced behind my back? 
F Mel. They that ſhould do it Had better have been 

and. * 

Dup. Plague upon thee! why doſt thou talk of 
peace then, that would not ſuffer any thing in thy: 
ſelf or in thy friend that is unmanly ? 

Mel. Oh, that I grant! Bur Pli not quarrel with 
this gentleman for wearing yellow breeches, or 'this 
gameſter for loſing a thouland pounds, that owes me 
othing; nor five kundred fuch like toys that no 
way concern me. Marry, where my honour or m 
friend's is queſticned, I wear a ſword ; and I think 
I may uſe it to the cutting of a raſcal's throat, like 
a good Chriftian. 

Dup. Thou'rt of a fine religion; and rather than 
make a ſchiſm in friendſhip, \ will be of it. But 


to be ſerious; thou art acquainted with my tedious 
Mel. 


love-fuit to Lamira! , 
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Mel. Top well, Sir, and remember. your ſlave- 
like ſervices, your walking three hours in the rain 
at midnight to ſte her at her window, ſometimes 
at, ſametimes admitted, and vouchſafed to 
kils her glove, her muff, nay. I have heard —her 
ſlippers. | 
Dup. Paar deny not; and my rewatd 
for this : | 
Mel. As you deſerved ; for he that wakes: a go4- 
_ of a n merits no other recompence. 
ceaſe thy raillery; for know, 
this _— — fr this yery day is wedded 
to another. | 
Mel. That in all probability will no way kurt, 
but rather help yeu; ſince marriage is now eſteem- 
ed the beſt ſecurity for a woman to play the wanton 
without loſs of honaur. hw . is Fhe happy man 
ſhe means ta dignifſ +0 
Mal; Lknow him well, 2nd his p pretty lively niece, 
Villecta, Who has led me about like a will-o-the- 
wiſp theſe two months; he has been as good a ſea- 
man, and has thriyed ag yell by it (the uſe of a leg 
and an arm excepted) ag any that ever put from 
Marſeilles. Upon my ſoui, I think you are too 
tame, Dupre, If it were my _ I ſhould kill all 
the family. | 
Dup. What, Villetta and all? 
Mel. All, all. U 
Dup. And yet but now you was preaching pa- 
tience, | 
Mel. I was juſt then come from confeſſion, and 
t was enjoined me three hours, for a penance, to 
be a peaceable man; but now I begin upon a new 
ally. *Sdeath ! do any ching; I'll ſecond you. 
Dup. I purpoſe, in the open ſtreet, as they come 
from church, to ſpeak my wrongs, and do it boldly. 
1 Mel. 


| Enter Vertaign, Chemperbet, Beaopr6] verlas 


What poor.end had you in this choice? In wha 
deſerved I your contempt ? My houſe-and-honout 
1n all points equal yours; but Champetneti is rich 


providence, I grant; but in a nobleman baſe cri 
| who, to ſave a little gold, {old his hy. £299 work 


and Judgmenc to diſtinguiſh, when you ſhall I 
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Mel. Were thy tongue 2 cannon, I would tan 
by thee, boy. ¶Muſic at @ diſtance.] They come- 
and my little Villeta, whom I'll have 'a "fling'at<. 
Pretty fiddling this Charge upon erh 
make them change their tune, I Warrant. 


Lamira, Villeta, _ _ nn , 
Maid, Ko. 94: BOY AR 


Dup. Stand by for 1 uud an will be lack | 
Vert. This is ſtrange madneſs! 1G" 
Mel. Give lovers leave to ſpeak. odge { 
Dup. Firſt, to you, my Lord, the father of thi 


- bride, 3 you have ſent alive Ins: 2 are 


Cham, How ! to her grave? 
Dup. Be patient, Sir; I'll ſpeak t to ew anon— 
You that have already one foot in the grave, ye 


ſtudy profit, as if you were aſſured to "live for eve; 


and needs a houſe, and not your gold. Here 


than ſlavery. 
Beau. Sir, I ſhall take ſome other time to cell yo! 
that this harſh language was delivered to an T0” mat 
and my father. 
Dup. At your pleaſure, Sir. 
Mel. Proceed you in your deſign; let me * 
to anſwer him, or any man, or—woman either. 
| Lotking at Villet 
Dup. But tos you, [To Lamira.] to whom N: 
ture gave with a liberal hand a moſt excellent for 


how wretched you have made yourkl, from whom 
can you hope compaſſion? 

Mel. Mark that, my pretty one, and profit * 
the leſſoon. 8 [To Villeta. 

Dup. Lou perhaps will plead, you obeyed your 
father, or that you are rich, and that to wealth all 
other ties are nere yet conſider how this wealth 
was purchaſed— 
Cbam. With worry andio ee ice. 
Dup. But from whom? Remember that—In 
brief, all you ſhall poſſeſs is purchaſed by lawleſs 
force, and you will revel in the tears and yore of 
ſuch as were the owners. 


0 Fre fades dani e ek. 
Cham. "LO art a r malicious ſlanderer. 
| 21 | [Dr. aWs, 


Pip Pur up your r du old gentleman. 
Mel. Or turn it to a crutch ; then it may be 
afeful ory" 5} 
Vert. Fie, e this is 3 
Cham.” You ſhall buy theſe ſcoffs with your belt 
blood. | Beau. and Verd. interpoſe.] Nay, ſtir not 
you; | alone muſt right mylelf, and, with theſe 
maimed limbs, correct theſe ſcandalous praters— 
Oh, that noble wounds ſhould hinder juſt revenge ! 
[ Attacks Dup. and Mel. but fails in the attempt. 
Lam. Pray, Sir, have patience. This day I am 
to be your ſovereign; let me command you. 
Verd. Vou ſhall have ſatisfaction, Sir; and I will 
do it nobly, or dilclaim me. 
Cham. See you perform it, and do it like my 
nephew, 
Verd. If I fail, never know me more. 
Beau. Remember, lifter, you have a oder, 
" TExit with Verd. 
Lan. Oh, my fears !—Good Agnes, obſerve: my 
brother, and — which way he takes. 
Asus. 
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Arnet. 1 vill be careful, Madam. IE. 
Cham. On, my friends. The 3 hay Wl « 


now received weill think upon hereafter. t 
| . with Lamin, 

| Vert, If there yg in eng trainer > | 
this inſolent affront. [E.. 0 


Mel. You: — che-lawns Sudy-6n4 fn A 

my part, I know not nor care not hat they are, | 

Pil. A brave man, and handſome tao! [C] Je 

Mel. Lady, we may en, x: * N l tc 

Jil. Never. wy i = 
Mel. A hand at parting, . 5985 U 
Vil. You are a rude—ag — 1 

I Throws her hand 2 bebind ber, which Mel 


lefont kifſes, and exit. ot 

Mel. Humph—She's adelicate wench Dope th 
we ſhall have rare ſport. 7 

Dp. What ſport, 1 rf WATT 4 


Mel. What ſport, you rogue Wpy, we mul 
fight. I know it, and J Tong for it. It was apps 
rent in the eye of young — ; Verdone Jookel 
threatening too. They are both brave gentlemei, 
Whene'er I go to the field, Heaven keep me fron '\ 
meeting, an unfleſh'd youth or coward They *, 
returning]! Judge now whether I have the gift of hot 
rophecy y. N 
"'D Dup. I'll meet them, and keep their anger warm « 
Mel. I'll attend thee—Now rouſe that nob*W - 
courage you poſſeſs, and we'll fight as in a caſtle. Bur 
Dup. Thy courage would ſterl a coward, Leto / 


away. [ Exeunt WY  - 
| don 
SCENE, an apartmen: in Champernel's bouſe, p 
Enter,Champernel and Lamira. you 


Cham. Repent not what you have done, m 


ſweet; for — ſhalt find, in ſcorn of al rhe ſea 
a 


% 
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dals thoſe rude men have-thrown-upon me, I will to 
thee he firm and conſtant in my love and ſervices. - 

Lam. I do not doubt Jou, Sir; only I would be- 
ſeech that what hath paſſed between Dupre and me, 
or what but now he uttered in your Wing 2 
not doubt or fear. 

Cham. | apprehend you; you think I wilt be 
jealous. As live, thou art miſtaken, love; and, 
to confirm it, diſcourſe with whom thou wilt; go 
where thou wilt; for I will have no other guard | 
upon thee than thine own prudence... | 
Lam. I'll uſe this liberty with moderation, Sir. 

Cham, Then be chearful, love, and let us join 
our worthy friends, Twere unfit to cheriſh any 
thoughts to damp the pleaſure of our nuptial feaſt, 

Lam. I will ler and follow you, my Lord 
[Exit Cham.] What keeps this Agnes? Oh, wy 
—Here ſhe comes— 


= 2 2 2” 


Enter A * 


* 


Well, Agnes, what haſt 650 3 


hour. 

Lam. Have you learnt the place where they are 
to encounter? 

Agnes. In the vineyard where the great Duke of 
Burgundy and Lewis the Eleventh— 

Lam. Where is Dupre? 

Agnes. J have ſtaid him with a trick: if I have 
lone well, ſfo— 

I Lam. What trick ? | : 
Agnes. T told him that your Ladythip - had laid 
your command upon him to attend you inſtantly, 
and to confirm it, gave him the ring he oft hath ſeen 
gag. you wear, which you did beſtow on me. He is 

ow without, | 
Lam. 


Agnes. Dear Lady they are to fight this very . 


give it up to one that refuſes to encounter any das. 
| 885 I ſhall enjoin him. 


be a * z nor do I weigh my brother's life wit 
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Lam. Enoug n; I will reward thee liberally, Go, 


bring him in. 12 Agnes. ] Truth forgive ae, 


and let diſſimulation be no crime, tho” moſt - unyil. 
lingly I put it on to ſave a brother's life. 

Re-enter Agnes with Dupre. 
| Agnes. Good luck attend you, Sir— Woul 


were young for your ſake! and as I am _ 


Lam, Leave the room; thou makeſt me angry. 
Agnes. If you are, 1 hope here's one will pleaſe 


you Still I ſay, good luck attend you, Sir. | Ex, 


| 
| 

Dup. Now your pleaſure, Lady? Tho' ill you BN 
have deſerved it, you +. away I am ſtill your ſlave, il © 
and cannot but obey whatever you command. 

Lam. You ſpeak as if you did repent this conde.ﬀl © 
ſcenfion if ſo, it is not worth my thanks. Ya * 
there has been a time when you would have re- 
ceived this ſummons as a favour. | 
| . 4 I then had hope of recompence z now tha a 


175 Why, I ſtill am-Lamira, and you Dupri; 
and *tis ſtill in my power to reward your ſervice. 
But think not that I prize my fame ſo lightly, u 


Dup. Name the danger which I will ſhrink at. on 
Lam. Fil put you to the trial. You ſhall nr 
fight to · day Nayg ſtart not—not with my brother ſta 
Mine is no Helen's beauty, to be purchaſed witi 
blood, If you look for favour from me, deſery 
it by obedience. _ | F 

Dup. You command what with my honour Ito 


cannot perform; and I will loſe what moſt I pri / 
on earth, rather than hazard my deareſt l 17 
write myſelf a coward; —- Me] 

Lam. This will not do. 1 would not have yo - 


- youniſſto n 


* 
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yours. Let not my reputation ſuffer for you, I am 
' WY content. f 
, Dup. Suffer for me! 


Lam: For you—My former kindneſs to you al- 

= brands me with the fouleſt name. 
p. Oh, that I knew the wretch who deres 
| Lam: I will not name him; but if you will in- 
Rantly forth to the welt part of the city, and 
there nd my reputation againſt all you meet, 
for one hour only, I dare not ſwear, Dupre, to 
t—though ſure I think I ſhall—whatever you 
eſire. 

Dup. I were no man, ſhould 1 wake ſeruple on't. 
Only one hour, you ſay—Your favour arms me, 
and boldly I'll perform it. Adieu. [Exit. 
Lam. This will at leaſt prevent their meeting, 
and 1 my brother _ which was the work I 
aimed at. Exit. 


8 C ENE, the Vineyard. 
| Rue Mellefont. | 
Mel. I'm ert in the field z that's honour 95 
on our ſide at leaſt. I wonder Dupre comes not; 
I never knew him laſt where his reputation was at 


ſtake. 
Enter Beaupre and Verdone. | 


Beau. You are well met, Sir; L have long wiſhed 
to be better known to you. 

Mel. My deſires embrace your wiſhes, Sir. 

Verd. I have ever eſteemed you truly noble, 
Mellefont, and am proud to be your ſervant. 

[ They: ſalute. 
| Mel. You do me honour, Sir—1 believe there is 
ou no nation under the ſun _ cut their enemies —_— 

Wi 


Y * * . 9 ** oh 
. 
K ? 
* y 
* 4 o 
| \ 
_ * f . 
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«with ſo many compliments as we do. Would Du 
pre were here, to take his ſhare ! LA 
Verd. We wait you, Sir. 

Mel. Tis ſtrange he comes nor- Theres no tin 
loſt yet, gentlemen; we have day enough—(j, 
here's Dupre ! ; 41 

Beau. That's not hogs Corke, Sir, draw. 

Mel. Am 1 bobb'd thus ? DE Pray, genth. 


TIS — — — — 


— — — 1 = 


| a take a pinch of ſnuff. Offers bis bi, 
Verd. Snuff, Sir! Is 10 God In 
Mel. Or the laſt new air. 1 © 
Beau. Aug f We came to fight, Sir. Lp | 
Miel. You hall light, gentlemen, and light enough p 
Verd. Then Hear Four ſword. Wel not kill 7 
trifled with. 
Beau. You know the cuſtom, Sir; firſt:come, fir q 
ſerved. 
Mel. Tho' it be held a caltoa, and practiſed, | 
do not hold it honeſt. ſi 


Beau. Yield your {word then. 

Mel. Yield my ſword! that's 25 I'll be 
firſt cut to pieces—Hold—F'1V take the firſt tha 's 
comes—Oh ! here's a ſpecial _— The littk 


wrangling advocate. 
Enter La Writ, ſpeaking to bis Clients. 


La Writ. J underſtand all your cauſes. Yours 
Sir, about corn—yours about pins and glaſſes—you, 
friend, I'll bring you through for the rape, depend 
upon't. 

5 All ſpeaking « at once. Y But hear me, good 
Malter La Wri— 

La Writ. Will you make me mad ?—Dear me! 
dear me My poor brains are melted with other 
people's matters. Farewel, farewel; trouble me nc 


more I {ſay again, you are happy in an advocate 
79 Le 


ES 
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Let your miſtreſs be punctual and do you, 2 
cis, bid my wife ſend me ſome. puddings, ſ 

puddings, L ſay z and ſome comfits and — 1 
ſ have a cauſe to run through requires puddings— 
puddings enough. | Exeunt Fran. and Clients. 

Mel Save you, good Sir. 

La Writ... Save you, ſave Wis * þ 

Looking at his s. 

Mal, If you "4: not haſty, Ik paper 

La Writ. Yes, truly, I am haſty, exceeding haſty, 
Sir, 1 am going to the Parliament—You under- 
ſtand this bag, Sir—If you have any buſineſs de- 
pending there, be brief, and let me hear it—but firſt 
pay me my fe. 

Mel. Faith, Sir, I. have als and of conſe- 
quence z but it depends upon no parliament. 

La Vrit. Then, truly I have no ſkill in it. 

Mel. Yet I muſt entreat your patience— Tis a 
ſword matter, Sir. 

La Writ. I am no cutler, Sir; I am an advocate. 
f Mel. Be not too haſty, Sir—you wear a good 
word, 

La Writ. Do I? Then indeed *tis more than I 
know, I never. uſed. it yet. Or whether it be a 
lword, or what, I cannot really tell. 

Mel. I intreat you then to try. I am en 
in an affair of honour ; my ſecond by ſome event 
has diſappointed me; and I am to beg you'll ſup- 
ply his place. 

La Writ. III am a lawyer, friend; I am no 
hghter ; and, for any thing I know to the contrary, 
am an arrant coward, 

Mel. Try, Sir, try. I am perſuaded you are a 
nan of valour your looks declare it. 

La Writ. Don't truſt to my looks, I beſeech you 
they are very treacherous z and the devil take me, it 


don't think I am a coward. | 
. Beau. 


[ 
. 
| 
i 


*twil! make us ſport. 


we will follow you inſtantly. 


my ſyrcet advocate? Thou muſt fight. 


farther, young Sir, I ſhall give you a ſound dou 
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Beau. Zounds ! if the little fellow and fight 
Mel. Gentlemen, on, and chuſe your Os 


Beau. We will wait your coming. 
Exeunt Beau. and Verd. 
La Writ. Are you mad? T would chuſe to vil 
about my buſinels, which muft be all done | in hal | 
an hour. | 
Nel. Lord, Sir, two minutes may Ge thi 


affair! and you that are fo ready, Sit, to bret: 
| quarrels, thould never be againſt adjuſting dif. 


rences. ; 
La Writ. Why, then, as I am a true man, £ 


can't fight. n 


Mel. Pſhaw ! Pm fure you can; 1 know youll |: 
have exceſs of courage; I ſee it in your eye. 
Ia Writ. You or | are damnably miftaken ther, 
And I charge you, in the King's name, to talk m 
more of fighting, and let me paſs. B 

Mel. 1 charge you, in the King's name, 1 
play the man; which if you do not quickly, [ 
muſt begin with you. Do you fee this fiddleſtich, 


fo Mrit. Then, ſeriouſly, if you preſs me an 


o' the chops. 
Mel. Spoken bravely, and like thyſelf, my nebl 
advocate. Now, to your tool. 


La Writ. Well, if J do fight—I ſay, if I do 


but don't depend upon me—And yet I have fh 
fooliſh itch upon me But, z0unds ! what wall bY he 
come of my writings ? it: 
Al. Oh, let them lie by ; they'll not run awy 
man. 
La Writ. 1 may be killed too—then where ml fu 
& no 


4 


hd 


-- 


THE LITTLE FRENCH LAWYER, 3 


all my cauſes ? What will become of my clients? 
Zounds ! I can't bear it—My cauſes ! my cauſes ! 

Mel. Thou art a man, to fight for any cauſe, 
and carry it with honour. 

La Writ. Hum! ſay you ſo?— Here will I hang 
my bag then; it will ſaye my belly, which does 
not feel as if it would willingly join iſſue in this 
buſineſ Now help me to draw my weapon; it 
has not ſeen the ſun theſe ten years. 

Mel. Your ſword grumbles, and-is as difficult 
to perſuade to combat as its owner. _ 

net [Draws it with difficulty. 

La Writ. T'll put my hat before my face as I 
go. I may ſay my prayers, I ſuppoſe—Now, on, 
my boy; and if 1 ſhould be killed, remember the 
little lawyer. : [Exit with Mel. laughing. 


SCENE changes io another part of the Vinyard. 


Beauprè and Verdone looking out impatiently for 
: La Writ and Mellefont. h 7 


Beau. Oh, here they are! 
5 Enter La Writ and Mellefont. 


Mel. Now, corrapio ! 

La Writ, Nay, it I ſhould be ſuch a coxcomb 
as to prove valiant, I am undone for ever, I can 
tell you that, my honeſt friend, for ever—for I 
ſhall never leave quarrelling. [ Advancing.] But 
how long muſt we fight ? for, poſitively, 1 cannot 
ſtay many minutes. 

Mel. Dear Sir, you may do it in a moment. 

La Writ. Say you ſo? Why, then, to't chear- 
fully, my boys. You'll let us have fair play— 
none of your foining tricks. [Mel. and Verd. retire. 

PER Beau. 
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Beau. Come on, Monſicur What haſt they 


Wet A pudding in thy belly ?—I ſhall ſee what n 


holds. Drau 
La Writ. Put your ſpoon here then. Nu 
ſince I muſt fight, have at you without wit or rea. 
fon. [They fight.] Gad-a-mercy, bag! 

Beau, Nay, don't wink, I pray you. I ſhall he 
in your intellectuals preſently. 
La Writ. Hal ha here's at your abdomen— 
Is this all ?—Paſh !— —|[Dijarms him, and treads UL 
his fword.]—'Tis a mere bagate/le—>Stand quietly, 
or thou dieſt in point—So, ſo— 


Enter Mellefont purſued 5 Verloms 


Me. [4s 1 enters. ] Tm almoſt breathleſs !- 
Help me ! help me! 

La Writ. With all my heart. There's a cold 
pie for you. | [Strikes Mel, 

Mel. Thou ſtrikeſt me, fool! 

La Writ. Thou fool, ſtand further off then= 
Now for you—Deliver, deliver. [Strikes up Ver- 
done's heels, and takes bis ſword.] 1 have them 
I have them Is this your fine fencing, gents : 
Stand further off, you conquered. {layes—You 
that way—no, this—You what — no- 
this way 80, ſo, ſo— | 

Directing . them with the. two Swords, bis ont 

hanging upon bis Wriſt. 

Mel. Ha, ha, ha | 

Beau. Plague on't ! what fortune is this! Di- 
armed by a blind puppy, a pigmy elf! 

Verd. An infant pop-gun | 

La Writ. No hard words, gentlemen ; no hard 


words, valiant gentlemen. There's twelve- -Pence; 


go buy you two Jeaden daggers, and be content— 


Have I done well ? [ Aide to Me. 


Beau, 
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Mel. Moſt like a gentleman. Ha, ha, ha! 
Beau. Sir, we ſhall find a time. [Exit with Verd. 
Mel. At own time, gentlemen. What 
konour ſhall I do you for this great courteſy? 
La Writ.” As for the matter of honour, do you 
ſee, it is at your own diſpoſal. _ All I defire is, 
that you will take the quarrel üpon yourſelf, and 
help me to put up my-{word ; unleſs you have a 
mind to have a cruſh or two in the way of Fend 
thipT © 7-96 
Mel. By no means now. * * have ſuffciently g 
proved your valour ; whenever you want a ſecond, 
command ame Ie laughing. 
La Writ. I am ld like an armourer, and 
will undertake, within theſe two days, to furniſh 
any cutler i in the kingdom. 


[Exit, brandifoing the ſwords. 
50 E NE e g 
Dupre 4 di dee looking about. _ fu 


Dup. T am ſent here upon a trifling 0 
vatch a ſcurvy fellow, that muſt paſs this way : 
but whether his name be William, or Joh ,, or 
Antony, or Dick, or whether the fellow has any 
name, I know not. I have trotted here this hour, 
and curiouſly ſurveyed all paſſers by, yet find no 
one to quarrel with. [La Writ fings without.) 
What's that-? A ſcurvy voice, Tam fure, and may 


prove the ſcurvy fellow I am to fight with. 


| Enter La Writ ſinging. 


La Writ. « He ſtruck ſo hard, the baſon broke, 
And Tarquin heard the ſound ! 
Dup. 


things P.. ain. | Coin 


he puts on ! 


* 
4 
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Dup. What ſtrange thing is this? Ha, hal Is 
me ſurvey it. 


To Wow, * Antibes he &ruck his meckinna 
Dup. This may be-a ſcurvy fellow; but thut 
mad one, I am ſure. What an alphabet of fi 


— — —— 7 a ©... + -... 


Writ, © Was ever man for | ua. fak 
2 . Down, mY . Yes | 
And what are you, ir 

Dp; Wat s that to you, een Sir ? * 

down! 

Dup. [ could Gaht with my ſhadow deere 
ou, with your buckram bag, what makes you 
here? 

1a Writ. Thou "A man, that like Sir Launch 

lot doſt Das.” oft 

1 need not tell thee what 1 am, nor ke whit 

makes me here. [ Going 
This is a precious knave!—Stay,' ſtay 

Wo, Triſtram, oof t me aſk thy little mightine 
a queſtion. Did you ne'er abuſe a lady? in 
La Mrit. Not to abuſe a lady's very hard, Sir D 
Dap. Didſt thou never abuſe her honour? Who 
La Writ. Not—to abule a Ronda: 8 honour i 


impaſſible. 
Dp. Certain this is the raſcal—What' 8 th M 
name: . Dor 


La Writ. My name aa Og ono Lis nc 
reſpecttully, or 1 will be—Cock-o'-three. 
Dup. You ſay you did abuſe a lady. | 
La Writ, You lie. | D. 
Dup. And that you wrong d her honour. 
La Hrit. That's two lies. 
Dap. What art thou, thou peagooſe, that dur 
give me the lie thus? Thou makeſt me wonder. 
La 1: it. And wonder on, till time makes al 


Drs 
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Dup. You muſt not pare S, Sir. Art thou a 


entleman! n 
La Writ. Aſk thoſe upon aſe ruins I am 
” ted. | LF louriſbing the 

. This is ſome cavaliero knight o the — 
the 70 Si- i 

ls Writ, Wh f Tar: Vs lady, Sir, and t e la- 
„mother too, N hat have I to do with la- 
es ? Thy lady is a ſcurvy lady, and chou a ſquire 
low degree Will that content you ? 

Dup. Why, you little dry-biſcuit rogue, 1 will 
 ſmnge you for this wantnnels—— 


| Mellefons enters bebind. 


Mel 1, Mybrave ſeean's voice Tal and Du 2 
La Writ. I defy thee; do thy worſt. 

alt know I'm a gentleman, and ſpeak online 
the phraſe triumphant. - A pretty ſword you 
, Sir; a very pretty ſword ; I have a great 
nd tot. 

Dup. Thou ſhalt not loſe thy longing, rogue— 
hou ſhalt have it. [ Draws. 
[La Writ defends himſelf with both the ſwords, 

parrying geroſs 
u. Hold, hold! Dupre, you rs your ſword 

on the valiant gentleman who preſerved your 
our. 
Dup. What, this thing? 
Mel. The ſame. | 
Dep. I aſk your pardon, Monſieur Cock-O-two; 
d am your ſervant ever. [ Bows obſequiouſly. 
La Writ returns his ſalute in a ludicrous manner. 
la Writ. May we not fight then ? 
Mel. Not with my friend. 
W.: ri; 1 am forry fort. Are there any more 
ein You afore? My hand is in now; I'll on and 


Dr; D try. 


duft 
* 


— 


* 
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try. Im now in mood to fight the world—T, 
more ſuch enterpriſing ſpirits, added to my ow 
would fight the cauſe of every potentate und 
the ſun. Sa, fa, ſa !— Exit ſingin 
© Dup. Pr 'ythee, doſt know this Salamander}. 
Mel. T1 tell thee all anon. Bur why wert 0 
abſent at the appointed hour? 
* Dp, Dep, 15 defend the {4944 of 1 the lady 1 adorn 
wh Woo traduced er?; 
15 i N BIT: I think" Shel 
1 3, but to, W ort vil a 
| 0 75 be made an als. The thing is clear 
She has played the fool with thee ; play then ü 
fool with her 
Dup. Yes, Poll. devile ſome means to hun 
this Randt beauty. All et and nice n 
ſpect of woman E ar from me; and reveny 
7 (hy I poſſeſſion of my ſoul. 


Faul [ Non tho * tt a 72 


- 


0 5 . : * Mun NN a i . 
Expo of the Fuer FRED 
15 tt, „Dil 11 * 
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SCENE, an . in Chanierte? hoy 


Enter. Champerne], Beaupre, Verdone, Lamia, 
and Agnes. | 


CHAMPERNELs fry 
UT of my doors! 1 charge che, be we no 
0 more. l 
Lam. Your nephews, Sir! | 
Cham. 1 diſclaim him! Was there no woe; no 
ver (for to fall by”a.noble enemy's ſword, a co- 
ard is unworthy) but thou muſt ſurvive" thy in- 
my, and kill me with the ſight of one I hate? 
** Sir, his misfortune den not this re- 


Cham. Oh, gallant'Sir ! *ris fit you ſhould be 

f one opinion. But, in contempt of both, I love 

upre, my enemy, nay, admire him; his van 

ams it from me, and with juſtice. 

Beau. Dupre | Why, he durſt not meet us. 

Lam. How, brother ! durſt noetſʒß 

Verd. Nor was it Mellefont that diſarmed me; 

ad the better of him. 

beau. For Dupre, if that will make my peace 
ih you, Sir, I dare write him coward upon every 
ft, and with the hazard of my life defend it. 
Lam. Why do you detra& thus poorly from 
ne of ſuch approved worth ? 

Cham, Ha! how's this ? 

Lam. From one ſo excellent in all chat s noble, 

hoſe only weakneſs is exceſs of courage; one that 

is no enemies that he cannot maſter but his at- 

tions, and in them, the worſt, his love for me. 

LF x Cham, 


ear 
1 0 


mb 
e N 
Feng 


ai 


Cbam. How! for aid 


Lam. Yes, for me. Idare (for what is it which 
innocence dares not) to you confeſs it; and hy 


| ſhunned not the combat through fear of cheſt 
Bluſh, and repent RE you even i in N hou 
wrong ſuch valour. 
Beau. Why, this is rare ! 
- Cham. 'Fore Heaven, exceeding rare! Wh 
Lady, modeſt Lady, you that put ſuch encomiui 
on your former ſuito r- 
Beau. How can you convince us of your repe 
Lam. With what you cannot anſwer. 'T; 
my commands that ſtaid him from the combat, 
Cham. Your commands? 
Lam. Mine,/Sir—1 wrought with him i in priv 
to divert him from your aſſured deſtruction, h 


he met you. IQ Verd. and Ben 


Cbam. In private 1—Tis well, tis very well. 


Lam. Nay, do not look angry, Sir; frowns ca 
not ſright me. I am no ſervant, nor will be uk 
like one; nor attempt to abridge me of the fre 
dom you this morning gave me: but if you val 


my eſteem, and wiſh to keep me conſtant, lett 

and confidence in you beget and cheriſh it. U 
neceſſary jcalouſies make more women frail, tl 
all baits elſe laid to entrap their virtue. 

Cham. On better judgment, I think fo too. 


am no Italian, to lock her up, nor would I be 


Dutchman, to have my wife my ſovereign, to co 


mand me. I' try the gentler way. IA. 


Agnes. You have won the breeches, Mad 


I give you joy. Look up chearfully. My Ly 


limps to avoid you. | 
Lam. You are unpertinent. Leave the rob 
Agnes. Humph ! This. tis to give good C0 


ſei THT i Hide. Lo 
Cbam. Come, I miſtook. thee, favors ; pry 
191 


O 


S. . =» 
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forgive me. I never will be jealous... Ere 1 che- 
iſh ſuch a mechanic humour, I'll be-nothi 7 
dz 


Uſe thy freedom unchecked and unab 
give up all to the. 

Lam. I will ſtudy to deſerve — 
and in all points be what you would have me. 

Exit with Cham. 

Beau. Gh, women, women when l are 
pleaſed you are the leaſt of evils. 

iu But proved, the worſt aendern e 


U 
8 2 E N E, 3 es” ie 


Enter Sampſon, with Clients. "np 


Samp. Sir, I know Monſieur LaWrit ; be da purt⸗ 
ty lawyer enough; a kind of an unable thing. 
i. A very fine lawyer, Sir, and would have 
shipped you up a buſineſs—firlt into that court, 
eu then into this court, then out of this court in- 
Uto that again. But now, alas! he's no ayer of 

W this world. 
Samp. Is he defundt ? Is he dead? | 
1 Cli. No, but he's poſſeſſed n the ſpiric of 
tin 

Samp. If he fights well, and like a gentleman, 
the man may fight; ; for 'tis a lawful calling. 

. 2 Ci. But, an't pleaſe you, Sir, his trade of 
fighting has made kim neglect our buſineſs—his 
non- appearance | 

Samp. Ay, there indeed he fought too long— 
Look you, my friends, I am a civil, harmleſs gen- 
nleman, very harmleſs. The preſident, my uncle, 
loves me. I have buſineſs too, much bulineſs ; 
turn you ſome fifty cauſes in a week, Yet when 
| can get an hour of vacancy I can fight too, my 
Friends. A little does well. I would be loth to 
yt karn to fight;, but— | | 
fors! 4 x Ch, 


_ 1 Cli. Here comes our advocate but o 


changed Now, Sir, W . 
fax be true. 7 Bas: d nn ca 


Enter La Writ; new dreſſed, pies at the dow 
$41 . 8 and C lieus. 


La Writ rn meet you there, ſweet gentleman; 
and if there be 322 or two 
2 Writ. But, pray, let there be no oh ll 
I come; or if there ſhould, let them not be de- 
cided ere I can have a part in them. Oh, I hate Will j 
a coward !. | | 
Gent. Nothing ſhall be done without you. K 
La Writ. Make as many beginnings of quarrels Ml ; 
as poſſible, then let's all fight ; there s no ſport 


elſe. 
Gent. wen ſes what may be done. [Exit, Ml 2 
Ta Writ. Farewell Ahl! A-hal. ˖ 
1 Cli. Monſieur La Writ ! y 


La Mrit. My cauſe is caſt away becuaſe 1 was not d 
preſent, though engaged in a cauſe more noble, 
fighting Baffled in my buſineſs; my name te- b 
flected on by fooliſh dilappoitited ea ne 
well! th 

2 Cli. But, foeet advocate, a word Ah you— 

La Writ. [Not minding him.] A fooliſn old chief 
Juſtice ! 'Sdeath ! tho' I had his heart ſpitted on my 
warlike point, what recompence : Vet fight he pr 
Mall. If all his hairs were lives, my great re- . 
venge will find ſtomach for them all.“ 175 

Ch, Well, but Monfieur La Writ, what's to l 
be done ? You have loſt wy cauſe ; I'm a ruined WF th 
Man. no 

2 Ci. I never date to face my wife ede TU art 
by being Sway, have cauſed a non- ſuit. 


La Writ. 


OU, 


La Writ. Go, breed new diſſentions then; or 
go hang yourſelves; tis all one to me. I have 
* trade of living; fi W my occupation, 
91 75 ye ſpeaks finely indeec. 
"OW t's. to e 400 my 
N hy, Will any of yo t 
find grime pig . forth, you 


me out of the ſcrape I 
1 8 29%, 2 return. the © EP ou 


Samp. lect, my Gicnds 
now. Loſe your, cauſes, a 
fight our adygcate. 5 

2 Writ. Avaunt! — FER pa of 
petitions z poor, d datard rdly, Farne WM 
thou ſpittle of Fe * 

amp. Lis wel bie K i FAY 

vit. Js — well— What 
al and gaping at ? Tale ng for a pe 
Here, here, I'll anſwer all yaur demands ut in 
your claims; Kill you. all antecly, a then 
do for the chief, juſtice. 4, 

Sanp, Sir, yau Have nothing of mine in. your 

ag. TEE lt bac a 

La Mrit. I know nor: but you may, put any 
thing in, any fighting thing. 

Samp. Hereafter you d from me. 

Wel haſtily. 

La Writ. Till then, peace be with you—Your 
preſence, gentlemen, is rather irkſome, fiace you 
won't come to the point. I. would be alone. | £xe- 

Clients.] Where has this nice, this ſhining va- 
lour of mine been hid? III. lately, I did not 
think it prudent to quarrel with a gooſe—but 
noh, juftice, chief juſtice What a fool thou 
art, to Make La Writ thy enemy! [ Flouriſbing al . 

Enter 


* "x 


© © /4, ww 


La biii. Jo are come in in eds Sir, | 

Miel. Your. commands, good Sit. 

La Writ. You ſeem to wonder at me Wh, 
2 vonder at myſelf. Lis true, I was a gren 
lawyer; but now T hate a lawyer. I talked moch 
in court, was famous for talking; now, talking Wp 
laid aſide, I do, Sir, I do—You' underſtand me, 1 
do, You well know I did you the office of a man. 

Mel. 1 confeſs it! 

La Writ. You cannot do otherwiſe. I budgd , 
not; did 1? | 

Mel. No, you did not. 'You terrified your ad. ] 


verſary with that warlike n fr 
La Writ, Well, well, 1 did you'« good tum, A 
Now I have a claim on vou. i, 
Mel. You know you may command me. | 7 
La Writ. There. [Gives a paper} Read, pon- l 
der, underſtand, and then deliver. ig 
Mel. Why, this is a challenge! 00 
Le Writ. Belikę it is, I have left off writing L 
ſonnets. on! 


Mel. To Monſicur Vertaign—Oh, merciful! Wa! 

La Writ. You ſee I chuſe no fool for trial of Wiuſc 
manhood. 

Mel. Why, Sir, he's no fwordfſman. 

La xrit. Let him learn then, let him learn. Time, 
chat trains chickens up, will reach him quickly, 

Mel. But conſider he is an old man. 


La Writ. Never too WW to be a Pn, 
Mel. A Judge ! i 


N 
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La Writ. No judge ſurvives a decree againſt 
a Writ; and he judged ill to rouſe my keen re- 
entment. Had he been a wiſe judge, he would 
we known what belonged to delicate, injured 
onour. Here are my griefs; he has caſt away 
y cauſes; and in ſo doing, has bowed my ſtu- 
endous reputation——Therefore, Judge or no 
ud 
2 Come, Sir, be ruled; let me not deli 
er it. 


hL /rit. Perhaps you chuſe to take his quarrel 

ing pon yourſelt—be his repreſentative? 

51 "Mel. Not I, upon my ſoul. 

an, WW 12 HMrit. Will you carry it then? You aal 
arry it. 

ga el. The conſequence will be my baniſhment 

| leaſt. 


ad- L //rit. Be baniſhed” then: We'll meet in 
frica, or any corner of the earth; © 

zen, MW Mel. The devil's in this fellow. Ae. Well, 

„vill carry it: Yet, conſider, he's a judge. 
La Writ, Wounds, Sir! nor judge nor jury 

on- Wall ſoften my indignation, My valour is at the 
ight. Let him obey the ſummons, or—Furies ! 

"Wood !— We. 

ting Me. What can be done to quell this fire-drake ? 
one to provoke to combat but the old preſident! 
a! here comes Monſieur Vertaign. I cannot 


] 
J ofÞuſe but laugh at the folly of this man. Ha, ha! 
Enter Vertdigtt and Gentlemen, | 


KU. Vert. Your cauſes, gentlemen, I will at leiſure - 

conſider. [ Exeunt Gentlemen. ] Is not that Melle- 

t: Why does he laugh thus? Am I become 

Wiculous? [Aſide.] Has your fortune, Sir, upon 
Fri fon made you contemn his father ? 


E | Mel. 
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Mel. Miſtake me not, my Lord; I mean y 
to affront you. | 
Vert. Yet your face is merry, Sir. 
Mel. And fo is my buſineſs. I beſeech yy 
honour's pardon ; but I have a charge to deliy 
from as wild and mad a fellow—Your honour, 
wont to love mirth; nay, I have known you co 
it; therefore hope you will not be offended t 
I have undertaken my preſent commiſſion, whit 
is, to deliver this—Nay, ſtart not, Sir, I am boy 
to give it. . Gives the len 
Vert. Tis to me, indeed. | Reads.) “ Wond: 
not at this my requiſition ; but fight you muſt.“ 
What foolery is this? Fight at my time of lik 
Alas, the ſword and I have been long ſince d 
_ vorced! 
Mel. Tis only worth your honour's. mirth, 
had been in me elſe a ſaucy rudeneſs to preſent it, 
Vert. Upon my word, a very peremptory a 
formal challenge“ Yours, La Writ.”—Wh 
fure it cannot be the little lawyer l Oh! II 
member now— When he was loudly called for 
court, he was abſent, and I was then obliged toc; 
his cauſes. Now, out upon him! the little . 
ventures to threaten me with his ſting. 
Mel. I hope your honour does not leſſen me 
your efteem for this, 
VDiert. Oh, no !—But for this Mars in miniatuf e- 
this Hercules in little, as I have outlived if - 
fighting days, and cannot do him the honour e. 
threſhing him myſelf, I will employ my nephe 
a youth much of his ability, both mental and cc 
poral ; one that will ſpit fire, and prattle as wiſh 
as himſelf; he ſhall encounter him. l 
_ - Mel. Will you venture theſe two pitch- ban ad 
together ? , 


4 


7 


2 e OCT CRC RT [ _w__vl 


* — 


1 
THE. LITTLE FRENCH LAW VTR. 25 


Vert, Certainly Iwill. It makes me ſmile, to 
fgure to myſelf what a ſtinking ſmother they will 
make when they are fired, and meet together. 
But, as you are a gentleman, ſport not with blood. 
Mel. I will do all I can to turn it into mirth 
d pleaſantry. 1 ©5510 
Vert.] will appoint a fit ſquire for ſuch a cham- 
pion, to attend you with my nephew forthwith; 
Make your ſport at full ; you have an ample ſub- 
jet. But remember no wounds. N 
Mel. None that ſhall prove mortal, depend 
upon't. [ Exit Vert.] Now muſt I think how to con- 
ive this matter, that the preſident may come in 
or his ſhare of the mirth. [As be is going, 


Enter Dupre. | 


ell met, Dupre. Thou art ſullen, friend. 


h. 

. Dp. And ſhall be, till I have reparation for 
ry uche injuries I have fuſtained from that faithleſs 
Whſoman. 


Mel. What, does the wind ſet in that point 
for gain? — Ha! here comes a courier from the 
toe iſhd-for port! 


Enter Agnes. 


Agnes. I am glad I have met you, Sir. I have 
liatufbeen ſeeking you every where. [To Dup. 
ed if Mel. And now you have found him, declare 
our Four buſineſs, old ambaſſador. a 
ephe [ Coming before Dup. whenever he ſpeaks to Agnes. 
nd cf} Agnes. What's that to you, Goodman Flouter ? 
wil h, Sir! my Lady [To Dup. 
Dup. Pr'ythee, no more of thy Lady; I have 
ban ad enough of her. 
Mel, Let me have a little then. Speak to me. 
E 2 Agnes. 


p 


| | | "9 & 
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Agnes. Speak to you! In good time, indeed- 
Sir, 1weet dir, you muſt know, my Lord and Lach 
mean in the evening to journey to their country. 
houſe 5 "Fs | 

Mel. And Villeta with them? | 

Agnes. You will be prating :!—Now, Sir, ſetting 
aſide all other buſinels, do you inſtantly repair 
with me— | 

Mel. Where? LA 

Agnes. What's that to 'you ? Come you, Sir, 
when you are ſent for. | 

Mel. Well, well, Dupre, you had beſt folloy 
this old fairy, and be again deluded, I can bu 


grieve I ever knew you. 


Agnes. Will you go? I do not often come with 
theſe bleſſings. _. 


Dup. I will not go. Return this anſwer to th 
miſtreſs I am awake again; and am not'now t 
be ſent on every idle errand, and then deſpiſed, 
Mel. This is well. L. Fu 
Dup. Bid her ſeek out ſome unexperienced pur 
py to make ſport with; I have been her fool toc 
long. Thus I ſhake off her fetters ; thus her en 


chantments I blow away like wind have for 
got her. 


Mel. Now thou art a man again! 
Agucs. I ſhall deliver what you ſay. But re 
| member, you have refuſed that which, when yo 
| come to know, will make you mad, and hate th 
| thing there, who adviſed you, that dogged thin 
| | Exit 
| | Mel. Farewel, Touchwood. Come, Dupre— to 
it Dup. Dareſt thou, for my ſake, Mellefont ? Han. 
1 Mel. Any thing that's honeſt. 
Dup. Tho' it be dangerous? | m 
Mel. Pox o' the danger! What is it? {yy 
Dup. I have a ſcheme in view that will give 
” amp 


in! 
ca 


ca 


it 
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the ſkittiſn Villeta. 

Mel. Enough; I am with you. This hour I 
have a ſcene of mirth to execute on the little law- 
yer; the next, I am yours. 

Dup. You will not fail? 
Mel. Fear me not. Exeunt ſeverally, 


SCENE, 2 Street. 
Enter Sampſon and La Foll. 


La Foil. 1 preſume, Sir, you need no farther 
inſtruction. n remember you bear your uncle's 
cauſe. © 
Samp. Do not diſtruſt me. I underſtand my 
cauſe, and the right carriage of a cavalier. 

La Foil. Be not too bloody. 

Samp. As I find my enemy. If his fword bite; 
if it bite, I ſay then you muſt pardon me. 

La Foil. But ſay he ſhould relent - 

Lamp. Why, then he muſt die relenting. 

La Foil, Let us on, and meet your antagoniſt, 
Yer ſtill, I fay, have mercy. 


amp. I ſay, honour | I Exeunt. 
it re SCENE, à Grove. 
vo | 
eth Enter Mellefont and La Writ. 
hin | 


Exif Lo Writ. Well, fince the judge will not venture 
re—ſſſ[to attack me, and thac his champion is worthy, 
?— ind near in blood, why— 

Mel. Believe me, he's a kinſman and a gentle- 
way an arrant gentleman ; noble, worthy of your 
fror 

ve | L 4 
amp: 


ple revenge on Lamira, and prong poſſeſſion of 


— — ͥ - — 
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Ia Writ. I am content. Let him be near, 
blood an' he will, I'll give him a remove ſome 
what further off, I'II lop him 
Mel. Not kill him, I hes 
La Writ. Were there no more couſins in the 
world, I'd kill him. IL'II kill al his Sur for 
every cauſe a couſin. 
Mel. How if he have no nd 1 I 
La Writ. Why, then the next a-kin to his fi. 
vour; the man he ſmiles on, be who he will, 
Mel. Why, this is vengeance, horrid and dire 
La Writ. ] love a dire revenge“ Give me the 
man that will all others kill, and laſt —himſelf.“ 
Mel. Come, come, be merciful. 
La Mrit. To no lord's couſin in the world. A 
lord's couſin to me is a kind of cockatrice. But, 
pray, don't you think the morning rather cold? 
Mel. Tis rather cold. You've broke your faſt! 
La Mrit. No, truly, have not I. TU kill him 
firſt, and then—to breakfaſt, _ 
Mel. Here comes your adverſary. Now, pri 
you yourſelf cool and gently at firſt. 
La Writ, Pray, ſpare your precepts. 


Enter Sampſon and-La Foil. 


La Foil. Pray, Monſieur Sampſon, curb you 
choler; be calm and temperate. 

Samp. Keep your counſel for another time. 

La Foil. Well met, Sir. [To La Writ.] I have 
brought you here Monſieur Sampſon—the repre 
ſentatiye of a judge. 

La Writ. Tis well—No more words, Sir—7 
ſuis ravi de vous voir—Sir, I'll kill you for you 
uncle's ſake, 

Samp. Sir, I reſpe& you much, and will cut 
your throat for your own ſake. 0. 
| | Me 
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mel 1/1. Come, gentlemen, ſince blood muſt. now 


de the conſequence, let's ſee you come with no 


ſpells, no witchcraft. 
ute Lo Mrit. Hang ſpells and witehcraſs 1 Iam 
fu come to kill my Lord's relation like a Sn: 
and ſo I kiſs his hand. 


Mel. Do you, Sir, ſearch my friend [To La | 


5 {WF oil.] I'll ſearch yours. 

La Foil. [Searching La Writ.] This doublet i is 
re! Meioo ſtiff, Sir; my Friend's {word-cannot penetrate. 
JV La Mrit. off with it then. I want no fortif- 
cation. Feel my ſkin; if that be too ſtiff, off 
with that too. P11 fight with him like a _ 
cat, 

Bu Mel. Come, Sir, you muſt uncaſe too. 

Io Sampſon. 
faſt? Samp. With all my heart. But hold, hold— 
in Do you think I ought to mix mine honour with a 
fellow who has not a clean ſhirt ? 

rl Ls oil. That's a point muſt be conſidered, 
\ Wecntlemen. 

La V rit. Oh, baſe and degenerate !—Doſt not 
know that old and tatter'd colours and trophies 
ew moſt honourable ?—This ſhirt, five &mes 
victorious, I have fought under. - Your honour 
vill be greater, ſhould you achieve this ſhirt, 

Mel. This is unanſwerable. 

Samp. Yet I cannot think it honourable to fight 
With a fellow with a dirty ſhirt, 

La Foil. Yes, yes, ſo it be a aghting a 
Cæſar wore one. 

amp. St. Dennis! then I accept your dur 
come 

Mel. Hold, hold, gentlemen; not ſo batty— 
You mult talk civilly and politely ; 'tis the French 

method; and make your cauſe authentic. 
I ifi. Talk! Zounds! tis too cold to talk. 
2 Samp. 


hi * n 
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talk afterwards. 


— — 2557 ˙ — 2 — 


oh !—or ſee not the danger and fiery indignation 


Samp. Tis bitter cold. rs rather fight, and 


La Foil. Oh! if you 1 were both in a river— 

Mel. And ſtood up tothe chins; you mult tal 

La Writ. Then, pray, let 8 make à ſhort dif 
courſe. 

Mel. Come, give us your ſwords; and whe 
your anger can hold no longer, call for your we: 
pons. | We'll retire a while. 

La Writ. Don't go far; for 1 muſt ſpeedi) 
come to action, if it be only to warm me. 

[La Writ and Sampſon /aluti 

Mel. [Afide to La Foil.] Take their cloath 
away; now's the time; and let the puppies play 
I muſt forward the preſident, to ſee the iſſue of 
this comic fight. [ Exeunt Mel. and La Foi 

La Writ. Sir, Monſieur Sampſon, you are you 
uncle's champion; that 1s—Boh ! boh !-—Tis ye 
ry cold. [¶Aſide. Now this uncle, you muſt 
know—Boh ! boh has provoked and treated me 
much— W onderous cold! [4k 

Samp. Sir, Monſieur La Writ, my uncle is: 
honourable man; and what he has done—Oh, oh! 
cold, cold \—having made choice of me to ch 
ſtiſe Oh, oh !— 

La Writ. What, Monſieur ! chaſtiſe ? + 

Samp. Yes—Oh, oh !—cha—ftife. | Shivering 
La Writ. You know not what you ſay—Oh, 


now before you—Oh, bitter cold! [ Afide. 
Samp. Sir, my uncle—I have got an ague 7, 
La Writ. Your uncle is a—Oh, oh !—a ſcury L 


dog, an egregious aſs; a—Oh, oh! [| Shivering. 
Samp. Now our ſwords: my wrath is up—Tho 
reptile vile !— 
Both call together. Our ſwords, our ſwords ! 
Samp. Ha! Where's your ſecond ? 
L Hei 
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La Writ, Where's yours? {gd 
Both. So, ho! Seconds! ſeconds! 
Samp. Where are my cloaths? Plague b 
eſe your rules of honour ?—I'm dead with cold 
dh, for a couple of faggots ! 
Ls Writ. Hang faggots ! Dareſt thas take 2 
ling cold with me ? 
Samp. Lord, Lord! I have it already. [Shivering 
La Writ. Wilt thou end this matter with a bout 
fiſty-cuffs ? Twill warm us both. 
Samp. My uncle's cauſe and my honour depend 
pon boxing! Tis baſe! tis ſcuryy ! © © - 
La Writ. Why, then, let's embrace. Thou art 
valiant ſquire. And now, this point of honour 
ing ſettled, let's on, and try to recovereur poten 
4 doublets. 

Samp. Nay, if we recover our — blood 
uſt follow. 
Ml Le Hrit. My life 0 or yours muſt be the conſe- 

uence—Oh, for a pint of brandy, or a ſip of oe 
iris, to warm our frigid limbs! 


[4s they are going off ſoivering, 
Enter Vertaign and gin | 
Per. Hey-day ! who have we here ? Walking 


oſts? 


amp. The menen my uncle, as I live! 


1 


[Afide to La Writ. 
4% L Writ. The devil fetch him, if it is; I did 
It wiſh to ſee him now. [ Aide. 


© Cham. Speak. What are you? - 

. Ls: Writ. A couple of cold combatants, an t 
eaſe your honour. | 
Vert, Why, how now, couſin! Where the deuce 
we you been? At a poulterer's ? Thou art cas d 


ke a rabbit. 
F | | La Writ. 


— 
* 
— * 
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La Writ. There” s wit\now ! when the poor {{ 
low is uncas'd. 

Vert. N ephew, who is chat; Your companiq 
in diſtreſs? 

Samp. Your adverthen; and mine too, only 
weather has a little reconciled us. | 

Champ. Come hither, little gentleman. 

La Writ. Baſe is the ſlave Wr = 
7 to me. 

Champ. What art thou? Speak. | 

La Writ. | Fiercely.) Why, what art thou wh 
aſk'ft To tell thee who I am, know, that wi 
my doublet on my back, and truſty ſword by n 
ſide—I am La Writ, 

Vert. Ha, ha! This is indeed the little adn 
cate, the enter, am to tremble at. H 
ha, ha! 

Ls Writ. Sdeath! the old fellows are n 
laughing at me, ſure; 5 abu 

Vert. Such a ridiculous affair! ha, ha! 

La Writ. Sir, IJ am very cold, tis true; but 
cannot conſent that ſhould be laughed at. h 
ſides, you have a ſword on, Sir; I have none © 
You have a doublet on that keeps you warm © 
have none—or—'Sdeath !— . 

Samp. [Joining La Writ.] Worthy uncle, if j 
knew the courage and magnanimity of this g eur 
tleman, and to what guſts of danger his manho 
has arrived 

Lo Writ. That little lawyer would ſo plu els 
your ears, ſo bite your honour's noſe 1 V. 

Vert. Say you ſo, Sir? Cl 
Le Writ. So niggle about "your grave n ſbißear 
Lord Vertaign — a 
VDiert. Indeed! [ Coming up to Mer. 
| 4 Wr.t. Indeed! So maul and mangle 
Oi 


— 
— 
— 


j 
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Vert. Peace, inſolent brawler! [Strikes him down. 

Samp. Oh, don't murder my friend! 

Vert. A, thou fool ! you go to graſs elſe, 
inſtantly. - 

Samp. Muſt I go off diſhonoured ?—Look up, 
my brave friend: adverſity tries valour. I have no 
means to reſcue thee—A ſword * ! my kingdom for 
a ſword |! 

Vert. Away, or In ſword you ; Pll-claw your 
ſkin-coat too. | [ Exit Samp. 

Champ. [To La Writ, who continues upon bis face 
n the — Are you a lawyer, Sir ? 

La Writ. | Peeping up.] On the ground—1 ns, 
Hir. ; 

Cham, Your lawyer's pate is broken Why didft 
ou challenge people of rank and honour f 

La Writ. | was poſſeſs CC. 

Cham. I'll dipoſſeſs you then. [ Beats him, 
Vert. Hold, dear Sir; he muſt be beat no more. 
Cham. In troth, he muſt ; he mult be beat into 
i buſineſs; he will be loſt elſe. [ Beats him, 

La Writ. | Looking at Cham.] Et tu Brute 

Ml - Cham. Well, does this work on you? 
ne La Writ. It does. 

n; Cham. Do you thank me for it? 

La Writ. As well as a beaten man can. 
Cham. And do you promiſe me to fall cloſe to 
our trade again? 

La Writ. I will—heigho II will. | 

Cham. And aſk this worrey: gentleman forgive- 
eſs? 
La Writ. Moſt heartily. 

Cham. Well then, get thee gone; and let us / 

ear of thee hereafter, as of a lawyer new vamp'd. 

La Writ: I muſt be patient; for I have no more 

Neart now than a gooſe. Oh, valour, valour, how 

t thou fallen! [ Exit. 
"8 Cham. 


kt 
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Cham. Ha, 510 How cooly theſe hot gallant 
departed) | 


Enter a Servant haſtily. 


| 3 My miſtreſs, Sir, and Madam Ville 

Sir— 

Cham, Speak—What has happened 1 

Serv. As they were walking in the garden, ſom 
ruffians ruſhed in upon them, and regardleſs of 
their cries, have borne them to the neighbouring 
wood. 

Cham. Away | Tl fire the woods, but . , 
find them. No cave nor rock ſhall kee 
from th ORs. Now | 


5 CEN E, a Wood. 
Enter Lamira and Dupre. 


Lam. I pray you, ceaſe. I muſt not hear yo 
talk of love. I thank you for your generous aſl 
ſtance in delivering me from theſe ruffians. M 
huſband too will thank you. 
Dup. Talk not of — Conſider, Mada 
you are in my power. I will be fool'd no longer 
but inſtead of kneeling and whining, like a favou 
rite boy, to get a toy not worth the purchaſe, th 
make.my way, and with authority command wha 
I would have. { Lays bold of h 

Lam. I fear no threats. I am myſelf my he 
nour's ſureſt guard; in defence of which a do 
will have the courage of an eagle. I do. confel 
J could have loved you; but it pleaſed my fathe 
to beſtow me on another. And now my honou 
love, and duty, are my huſband's. - it t 

pr 
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Dup. Theſe are antique ſentifMcents, Madam, 


vrgotten by the moderns. Juſtice bids me claim 
cou. My right was prior to old Champernel's. 
Lam. Tell me but this—When firſt you wooed 
nc for a wife, did you not eſteem me virtuous ? 
Dup. I did ; and held it as the only gem that 
made you worthy my love and admiration. 
Lam. How then can you mean to act thus baſe- 
tus breaking all the rules of honour and of 
oneſty (for which I prized you) thus like a thief 
empt to ſteal that jewel purchaſed by another? 
Wh, Dupre ! recall your baniſhed virtue, nor ſeek 
win her whom you profeſs to love, 

Dup. Never, Lady—All diſhonourable love 
bus I throw away. Live to mankind as you have 
nc to me; and he that laboured to deſtroy your 
onour will become your champion, to protect 
d guard it. | | 
Lam. Can you be ſincere ? 


Dup. I ſeal it thus. [ Kiſſes ber hand. 
vol 1:17. My father and my huſband ! TS 
all | | 
Ml Enter Champernel, Vertaign, Mellefont, and 


Villeta, 


Chem. My deareſt wife! how wert thou reſcued? 
ut kiſs me firſt; we'll talk of that anon. I have 
e, and that's enough. | 
Un. I owe my fafery to the favour of this 
ntleman. [ Pointing to Dupre. 
Cham. Sir, you have our beſt thanks, and claim 
r future ſervices - But, how now, niece How 
keep off ! 

% Sir, 1 am where I have moſt duty, | 

W Mel. ¶ Coming forward with Vil.] It is indee 
dſt true, Sir. I reſcued her from the raviſhers ; 
Da promiſed to reward me; each tree is _— 
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of our happy ®ntra&t, and the next prieſt we { 
ſhall warrant it to all the world. 

Cham: Is this true, niece ? | 

Vil. Tis even fo, Sir. I found that matrimony 
or raviſhment muſt be my portion ſo, of the tw 
evils, I choſe the—former. 
Dup. Nay, look not angry, Sir, You mig 
have provided a worſe huſband for her. His bink 
and fortune equal hers; he's my friend; nay, vr 
are all friends now, unleſs you would raid ney 
diſſentions. | 

Cbam. That were unmanly. Heaven give Jou 
joy She ſhall not come a beggar to you, Sit- 
But who have we here ? — La Writ! who wan to 
have recovered his little ſenſes. 
Viert. With wy kinſman, as fooliſh as he Was 
before. 

Cham. They are a 2— well match'd. Let! 
obſerve them. { They retire and talk apart, 


Enter La Writ and Sampſon dreſſed. 
Samp. Forward, ſweet advocate. 
La Writ. Do not perſuade me, Monſieur Samp- 
| ſon; I am reſolved. 

Samp. Well, but conſider our honour, our re: 
putation.. 

La Writ. Monſieur Sampſon, my very honour 
ble friend, be but ſo beaten, be but ſo threſhed, 
receive ſuch caſtigation as I have done 

Samp. This calls for reparation. | 

La Writ. J have it. An old woman repaired 
110 it coſt me half a crown. 

Samp. You have been ſadly ſwing'd, in truth. 
La Writ. Excellent well, friend - Sampſon. 
thou continueſt valiant, go, and be beaten as I was! 
waken the old lion, your uncle's, anger, and han 
11 | a hundre 
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a hundred baſtinadoes, three broken pates, - thy 
teeth knocked out; do, ſilly Sampſon, do; thy 
valiant arms and legs beaten to poultices; then 
{eel what I feel, and let my Lord repair thee. 

Cham. &c. [ Coming forward.] Ha, ha, ha! 
it Mel. What, my valiant ſecond N n in- 
propria perſona 4 
Ke Dup. Monſieur Cock-0' 600 1 kiſs your hind, 
ha, ha, ha! 

Vil. Is this the little fidgerting lawyer, that 
ou Wl threatened to bite Ren s "noſes ?—Oh, lud 
ob, lud! - 
to Cham. The: fame; he Then left off his trade; to 

ſend challenges, like | thunderbolts, to men ow 
WF honoured places. 

La Writ. That was I; but I am A NOW— 
ct My martial part put off, I am — La cms 
che little lawyer. 

Cham. I am glad to find that thou haſt profited 

by my counſel. _ 

La Writ. Yes, thy weighty reaſons have made 

me wiſe, I feel myſelf wiſe, wiſer than a juſtice 
np. of peace, Give me the wiſdom that's beaten into 
a man ; that ſticks by him, like Hercules's ſhirt, 

All. Ha, ha, ha! : 

Samp. And ſhall the brave La Writ— 

La Writ. Talk no more of bravery. I tell 
thee, profit by my advice and example. Smile 
upon that noble Lord, thy uncle; he has wealth; 
honour him; perhaps thou'lt be his heir. Take 
ire money of thoſe men thou meaneſt to cozen. Drink 
wine, eat good meat, and live diſcreetly. Talk 
little; 'tis an antidote againſt a beating. Keep 
thy hand from thy ſword, and thy laundreſs's 
© placket, and thou ſhalt live long and honourably. 

Vert. Well ſaid, La Writ Give ear, and be 
inſtructed, [ To Sampſon. 
2 Samp. 
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Samp. I am; his learned precepts have enchi 
ted me——L am a new man. 1 20 7 


Cham. Now, let's in; my houſe ſhall give i 
welcome to you all; where we will rejoice in th 


eirvents, that have made of _ enemies preſent 


friends. 
Miel. And he that's ſad, may a crabbed-fug | 


Miſtreſs be his portion | 
La Writ. I thank you, good gentlemen, al 

will attend you. To you, Monſieur V 1 
am much bound; and will profit by the kind a 
vice you gave. Come, my ſon, — I no 
adopt thee—take pattern by thy father; go, ln 
in peace Hang up e 2 welcome woah 
Again, I ſay. , | 


Be wiſe, and ſhew thyſelf fit for RI os. 4 
He who neglects his buſineſs i is an aſs, i 
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